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de Me pleaſed God, ond was beloved of him , and therfoꝛe 
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ay s/o 
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God 

removed him from ſinners among w Weis J 

he taken awaye, to the ende that wickednes ſhould not alter his vn⸗ 

derſtanding. Though he dyed pong, yet fulfilled he much tune, fox his 

re pleaſed God, thcrfozc haſted he to tat him awaye from among 
pcked * 


Wi 
Pd 


, en hath been the doubt among 
N manp, eber ſince the death of our late 
. 8 


ww 


to the Reader. 


16 | bertuous ſoberayne Lo2de King Ed⸗ 
F Pi Wi ward che ſyrt, dy what meane he dyed, 
PRA |} and what were the cauſes of bis death, 
====" This donbte is fully reſolved in this 


| dodke,penned befoze his cozfe was buryed, t endeuon | 


red lite by many memes to have had been pꝛinted: hut 
fach w1s the time, that it could not be bzoaght co paſſe, 
Edherfozo now at length (good Reader) it is ſet furth, 
boty to taze away all doubt in chis matter, and to erhoze 
thee to leave thy ſinnes, and noaghty libing: Lead, that 
as they wer in part the vndoubted cauſe of chat mooſt 
godly pꝛynces death, ſe they becum the deſtruction of 
our bertnous Queen his ſiſter, and the bitter rupne of 
this whole reatme, F23 as tho:1 ſhalt pertepue by this 


- ecue Treatte, our innumerable ſinnes were che cheile, 
pea the o1lp cauſe why B52 ſo ſoone tooke good Ayng 


Edward from v3:which ſurely it we da not ſpedelp res 
pent and a nend, J dare not declare with how grebous 


und deavo plages God vim ſelfe will purge and punich 


then, M oerkoꝛe J ear1etly heſeche thee, as thon lobeit 


te Aueen, the Nealme, vea thine own? body and ſoule, 
mamend thy life. God graunt this map periwade thee, 


Amen. 


Lobe and live, 
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noble and godly Prince 
Kyng Edward | ] 
the ſert. | | 


Pen bytter Mynter fozced had the Sun 
Fro the hozned Goat eo Piſces ward to tun, 
And lively ſap, that greneth gardins ſoote, 
To flpe the ffocke to ſabe her nurſe, the rooce, 
And ſleety Cech that blowrh by Nozth fro Caf, 
Decapd the health and welth of man and beat, 
The almſghty minde that rapnerh thze in dne, 
Dilpolſing all chinges from bis fable thꝛones, 
Beheld the earth, and man among the reit: 
Mode by the crye of ſuch as wer oppꝛeſf. 
And when he had che niapnland thzoughly bewed, 
Witch Pahometrie and Jdol blud embrewed, 
Wherthzow bis Law and Goſpel wer defplde, 
His lobe, dis awe,dis wozlhipqulte cxilde, 
He turnd his ipes from that ſo fowle a ſight, 
And coward the JZles he caſt his looke a right: 
In hope that where true knowledge did abound, 
He ſhould ſum lovelper ſight have quickelp found, 
But when he ſawe all vice moſt vile and nanghe 
Molt rifcly ſwarme, where truty had moſt be canghe, 
In England chefe, which he of ſpeciali grace 
Vad made his wurd and choſens reſting place, 
And had fo2 that cauſe pow2d on it ſuch ſfoꝛe 
Ot welthy gifres as none could withe foz moze, - 


Joput wi:h a King,of ſuch a godly minde, 
A. li. 
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| As ſeldomeert he elswhere had aſſinde;. - 
All wo and wꝛoth he ffang away his face, 
1 And to him ſelfehe thus bewayld tze caſe, 
Lo ſee this people ſhould they ſinnes fozſake;, 
Z baue lookt ſo long, dntill mine epes do-ake, 
1 | To hide their miſchieles waring moze and moze, 
| A haue winkt ſo long till loe my bꝛpes be ſoze. 
My thzote is hoꝛce, mp lippes haue loff they: ſkinne 
Though feruent crpe to frap them from they; ſinns; 
| Pight gentlenes haue mabde chem to relent, 
What bave they wicht, that bath not rai be ſent⸗ 
Sith then they palle foz nepther thzeats, no love, 
| Pods Noz eaſy plages wherby J do them pzobe, 
= 0 | | Wlhar els remapns but co deſtrop them all, 
The vong, the old, the mygbhty with the (mail; 
| Chꝛpſt hearing this, and moved with the teares 
Ol bertnous folke,(foz whoſe ſake God fozbeares 
. | The wicked ſozc although their ſinnes be great) 
Foz his elec on this ſozt gan intreat. 
It Juſtice due( dere father) chould haue place, 
J knowe it booceth not to ſewe foz grace: 
But though their (ins all meaſure far excede, 
Pet ſtap thy wꝛath, haue mercy on our nede. 
And lith thꝛough fapth a maynꝝ of them be mine, 
Graunt leave this onee to water this thy vine: 
That doen, it ſo their fruytes do not amend, 
ne As barrapne bzambles bꝛyng them to an end. 


When Chꝛyſt our ſautours merciful requelt 
Nas ſonke into his fathers tender breit, 
Ve nepther graunted it, noz pet denapd 
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But fatherlike thus to his ſonne he ſapd: 

To ſewe foz mercy J maruaple what pe meane, 

Foz ſuch a loꝛt as haue reiea vs cleane. 

Behold the heades, what els do they deniſe, 

Saue in our name to cloke theſr touetiſe⸗ 

Thine herptage they have thee whole berefe, 

Except thy ſhurt,lecſee,what haue they left? 

Thy golde, thy plate, thy lodgyng, pea thy landes 

That are the pooꝛes, are in the richeſt handes: 

They waſte, they ſpoyle, they ſpill vpon their pꝛide 

Chat which was geven the nedp coꝛſe to hide: 

And thou lpeſt naked ſtarbing at their gates ; 

While they conſume thy ſubſtaunce with they; mates. 

As foꝛ they; lawe wherby men ould haue righe 

Is ruled hole by money and by might, 

And where the riche the nedp ſhould relive 

Chep do their beit to beggry all to dꝛibe. 

Mhat titles fo2ge they falſcly to their landes, 

Untill they wꝛonglp w2ing them from their handes? 

How iopne they houſe co houſe, how farme to farme⸗ 

How leaſe to leaſe,the ſellp ſozt to harme⸗ 

How rapyſe thep rents, what incoms, yea what fines 

Erac they ill though all che wozld repines4 

How ſuffer they they; grapne to rot and hoze 

Co make a dearth when J geue plenty ſkoze? 

And where they bꝛag they do thy wozd auaunce, 

Have they not fpoyld oꝛ fliſte all inapntenannce, 

Chat ther to ſer de what kinde of Clergy lande 

Oꝛ lee, is free now from the Lay mans hande⸗ 

3 gentleman, what marchant, pes what ſwapne, 
A. lil. But 
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But hath oz map have a perſonage o; twapnee 


JF loth co name the vilenes of che ref, 

Do loꝛe my hart thepꝛ robbzp doth deteff, 

Is this the wap our Coſpell co defend? 

No no, we ſee to well what thep entend. 

But paſſe we this, and marke their godly lides, 
How do they kepe theys pzomys wich theyz widese 
Foz what reſpca do they they marlage make, 
Save riches, donour, o; pzomocton ſake? | 
Alas how are our ©zphans bought and folde, f 
Our widowes fozſt to marp where they nould 
What vowe,what oth, what bond moſf krongiy kntt, 
Doth hold, where gayne map growe by bzeaking it: 
And when our pꝛeachers cell them ought hereof, 
N hat do they thea ſaveepther thꝛeat oz n!? 
Mhich cauſeth ſuch as would thy manhode ſpo pie, 
Ano rob from thee che merite of thp rople, 

To hate thy woꝛd, and count cur pzopbetes evill, 

EW pling tem both together at the devill. 

Are theſe thy bine! thy flocke canſt thou them call 
Chat feaie thy landes, thr goodes, thy gloꝛp and alle 

Mhan ſoz theſe ſins J ſent them late the ſwear, 

Bow low thep croucht, ſo hard they dyd intreat, 

Ta hat earnelk vowes they made they would amend, 
But as you ſee nought leſſe thep dyd entend: 

Foz J no ſooner had wirhdzawen mp curſe, | 
But they as ſoone were fallen from pli to wurſe. 
Foz where they bowed to flpe and ſet aſide 
Thepz cobetile,thepz othes, thepꝛ fare, thepꝛ pꝛide, 
"7 rayſd chcp; ronen,thex; kines, thepz marchidifes, 

And 
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Fn?) glae their paunche wth daynty wine and fpſces, 

Cue Idollpke with pannſed ſilke and gold, 

Arapd theyꝛ wives and childzen pong and old? 

As fo; them (elves who marketh their attper, 

Would thinke them Gods moꝛe like then bzittls myer, 

And ſhall we ſuffer ſo perverſe a nacion 

To ſkozne and mocke their God on ſach a faſhfon? 

No no my ſonne, that were agaynſt all ryghe, 

Pet fo; thy ſake, J wil not frope them quighe, 

But foz to trye them once at thy requeff 

J will bat touch their king, and warne the rell 

Co amend their lives, which if they do delay 

J will take their king, their comtoʒt life and ſtap: 

And il they ſec his death to at their heele. 

J will powze downe plages till berp one do feele. 
This ſayd, de called to his ſeruaunt Craſy cold, | 

Whom the Iſp king kept pꝛiſoner in his hold 

Beneath che Poales, where vader he doth dwell 

In gryſly darke like to the diepe of hell, 

Inceckes and caves of ſnow ud ai: tered pſe 

> Thaenever chaw, and ſapd hin: in tis wiſe, 

About fibe Climates henceward to the South 

Bet wene the mapnland and the Occean mouth, 

Cwo plandes lpe, ſharce diſt ant ſoꝛty mile: 

Aderot the larger and moꝛe Eaſtward ple 

Ca'd Bꝛitaſne once, til time that peoples ſin 

D2ave aut them ſclves x b:oughe ſtrauage nactons in, 

Is now debited into pozeions thꝛee, 

And in the lame thꝛe ſand2y peoples be. 

Ol which the be and cpuil line inſight, 
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But wurſt in decde, the engliſh nation highe 
And they indwel the Southpart of che land. 
Fro the midſt wherof(marke wel, and vnderffand) 
A uber runneth Caſtward co che mapne 
Sea arme, that parteth it and Fraance in twayne. 
About this rtuer many mighty Bowes 
Are cumip buple with Caſtels, Halles, and Towzes, 
In which the King and Rulers commonly 
In TWpneter time with al thepz houſholdes lye, 
Co one of theſe J wil thou bye in pole, 
To that J meane where as the pꝛinte is moſfe2 
IJ thought co byd thee marke the great reſozt, 
| But do not ſo, foz other beare a pozte 
| As great as be, and greater ocherwhfles 
| Blut take this note, which will the not begſle, 
5 Tze mournful chere of many a ſuters face 
| | N ill hew the ſure which is his biding place. 
And when choy halt his place and perſon found, 
J will thou ſhalt his helchp body vnſound: 
But ſee thou hurt dim not vuto the death, 
Thou ſhalt but top his Loungpipes, that bis bzech 
CTConſtrapnd, map cauſe the cough bzede in his bzeff; 
Els what ſhall cure oꝛ quel bp al the reſt. 
But in this feat J charge the ſee thou looke 
Thon barme him not while he is at his booke, 
Oꝛ other kinde of vertuous crerciſc: 
J2epiher pet at game lo it ve voyd of vice. 
But if this TWUinter time thou mayſt him marke 
Co ride all dap all armde about che parke, 
Dz els ac dice, oz tenis ont of time 
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Co obetwatch oz tople him ſelſe, to ſuch a crime 

Strike harvilp,butnotcohard, J ſap: 

This is thy charge, about it, go thy way, 

carte was this errand thꝛowiy to htm tolde, 

Vut tod be cams this ſhivering craly cold, 
Mich Ylkles bebziſtled like a Baze, 

About his head behind and eke befoze, 


= His ſkin was hard, al made of glafſy pſe, 


Ouerdeard with hoze frof,ltke gray Jriſhe Frife, 
His armes and legges, to kepe dim warme 3 crow, 
Wer ſkoled thzough with flakes of froſen \nowe, 
And from bis month there rrekt a bzech fo hot, 
As touched nothing that congeled not. 
And when de had arowſd him ſelle a while 

And ſtreteht das lopnten ax ffiffe as any Tile: 

Becauſe he would dis charge no longer lache, 
Ve got him bp on bluſtring Bozeas backe, 
And fozth he went: but his hozfe ſo heanp trode, -- 
That al the wozld might knowe which wap be rode, 
Foz in his wap there grew no maner grene, 
Thar could in the dayes after il be ſene. 
Bis bzeth and bzaping was ſo ſharpe and ſhzpl, 
That fluds foz feare hard cluddered ſtoode full til. 
The ſeas did quake and tremble in ſuch ſozt, 
That never a ſhip durit venter outofpozt 
The boltes, che heathes, the hilles betame al boze, 
The trees did ſh;inke, al thinges were troubled ſoze. 


When this fel boꝛſeman with bis grieſly ſfede 
Bad palled Aſeland, and made foꝛth ſach ſpede, 
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That miny ots bad: Fule ple ta the Charle, - 
Ty it flae their lambes and cactall with his whurlez 
Ve paTed Yozke,and came te London ſtrapt, 
And there alight to gebe his bozte a bapt. 
N here ere he had thꝛee dapes in fable Koods 7 
Be eat ſo much, the pooze could get no wood, 
Except they would pap after double pzice,. : 
Foz Billet treble bnder common ciſe, 
But Craſp cold lurkt al this while at court, 
T5 woatche his time when he the king might hourt: 
And wHea he lam him on a mozntng, ſweat; .: | 
Amd call fg2 dzinke to coole his tennis heat, 
He ſlyly crept, and hid him in the cap: 
And when the Ning, alas, had dzunke him bp, 
Inte his fomackedowuward he bun get, 
And there pircepving all the inwards hot, 
And that eche part ful gredilp did placks 
Co fav: it felfe,all faccour it might ſucks, 
| He merke the chite chat went bnco the Lounges, 
 Andeh2zowly inpxt bis vertue thor amonges; - 
And coott1g te, ſo Cope, the pipes therwith, 
As to diſſolve pare nacure wanted pitch ⸗ 

C dis doen, to London trat this fpend he came, 
And there inkeged dibers with che lame: 
Mhꝛrot matt part not ober charelp tended, 

N Recov-red' well, and thꝛoluly ace amended, 
And ſum whoſe nature phiſicke overp:e@, 
Are goen to G3d, and ſlepe in qupet reff. ; 

Uta Craſę cold this eruel fear had wonght, 

La to ge his Eeede that had hun thither bzoughe, 


And 
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And kurth he rode to him that ſent him hither, 
And ſo fozth home,o2 els J wor not whither. 
Riqbe ſoze ackraſde, within a dap oz twapne 
Lhe King gan ſicke, and ot his bzeſf complaypne. 
The ſupcetongelde that in his Lounges lay rawe, 
Did Top the pipes, wherthzongh the bꝛeth ſhould dab 
Bp meane wherof bis ſtomacke wared faynt, 
'T (ll nature holpe thzough medicinall conſtrapnt, 
Did make u wap by purging part therot, 
' Wherofenſewed a ſoꝛe and dehement congh, 
Myth reaching oft, as if the hart ſhould bꝛeake, 
M herby the vitali blad becam to weake. 
Foz helpe wherof phiſicions did repapꝛe, 
And foz his apde did pe him from the apꝛe: 
But when the King awhile was miſt abzode, 
Bis louers mournde, the pzeachers lapd on lode, 
Who ſeing the pꝛince plagde fo; the peoples ſin. 
Erhozted all amendmont co begin, 
Foze warning, if we would not turne in time, 
His grace ſhould dye, and we ſhould beare the crime: 
And after his death ſuch ernell plages enſue, 
As all ould feclc,and then to late, hould rue. 
The agiſtrate was playnly tolde his fault, 
The man of lawe was warned not to halte: 
Nequeſt was mane the church goodes to reſfoze, 
Oz put to the vſe char thep wer taken fox 
Leaſmungring Landlo2ds,ſach as rapſed reny, | 
Wler move? ts bate theſe Lands to auncient dem, 
The wafe, the fare, che vaynnes of attyꝛe, 
Extezclon, malice, cods tous deſpze, 
N 4 B. ii. Al 
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All papickry, wich fcuteles goſpel boaſf,. 


Was crped agayntt, and damnde as wicked mol, 
And to be bꝛiefe, fro the lowelt to the byeſf, 


All wer deſired to libe the lawe of Chziſt. 


- With earneſt thꝛeats, trom God the libing Load, 


In whoſe (uf ipe all ſinne is (oze abhozd, 


That it we did not theſe our faultes repent, D 
The King ſhould dye, and we to late lament. 


But out alas, hom wer theſe pꝛeachers heard? 
The heades withdzew their pꝛeſens, all afeards _ 
Leaſt ſam good mocion might amend theit minde.. 
By whoſe example, the people(nought by kinds) 


| - Tookehart ot gratte the pzeachers to deſpiſe: | 5 


And ſlaundꝛed chem with ſhameles fozged-ly#6+- - 

Gods bytter thꝛeats they made a berymorke, | 

His pzophetes eke a common leffing Cocke, - 

As fo: amendment, none at al was ſene, 

But into wirs all pls were tur ned celene. 
MAhan God bad lutkced all theſe thinges a ſpace, . 

And ſaw at lad bo all refuſed his grace, 


And that no thꝛeates might cauſe them to retper, 


To tag the ſtroke of his conſuming ire, 
He fully agreed to caketh(s bleſſed childe: 
Foꝛ ſpeds wherof,he vecerly exylde 


All mꝛanes by which he might recover fozce.. 


Chan did his griefe ſo ſoze aTanle the cozſe 
What 2uerp vapne and muſcle gan co ſwell, 


 Wyvich bꝛed a payne much like the panges of hell: 


Ja which the piteous Pztnce a pininglape, 
In pops all hopeles, manp a wofall vape.. 
+: wh] | Bur 
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But God which fawe the terroꝛ of the payne 
Whecin ſo long this innocent had lapne, 
Be canſe he would foz it pꝛobide an apde, 
Ye called Deaih, and thus to him he ſapd: 

Diſpatch at ones, to Greenwich ſe thou bye, 
Where my elect, àing Edward, liche, doth lyse 
In paynfull panges, wherin he hath be long, 
Not fo; his owne, but fo2 his peoples wong: 
Enfozce thyne arme, and with thy craell dart 
Cleave me in twapne his bertuous godlp hart. 

Mhat, wepelk thou Death:Ceas ſoole, 1 hold thy toung 
WMhat though be be both beawtcifall and young, | 
So learnd a pꝛince, io manlp, and ſo mecke 
As ſeldome had,nozeft ſhall hade his like 
Be is to good fo; that bngraclous Realme? 
Mherioze diſpatch, go trinke thy ſfroke eytreme, 
Cake no compaſſion on his tender ponth, 

His wit, his ver tue, oz esrnelt zeale of truth. 
But wotX von what, let not thy fonrme be ſuch- 
An oug!ly ſhape, us to the wozldip ruch 
It oft appeares: But lobeip, as it is 
To lach as long fo; euerlaſting bliffe. 

Mich cum!p Hape,and ſmiling chere, J ſap, 

Oo letw:e his ſoule, habe done, and go thy wap. 

Whan doulful Death had heard this hard deviſe,, 

Be trymd him ſelte in his moſt camly gupſe, 

Like Perturp in enery kinde of grace, 

Save that he had a much moze lovely face: 

Ano foztb he >ewe,and got him to the bed, 

Aberia ”" King lapnepther quicke noz dead, 
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ut in a trauute:foꝛ whphis deadlp gricfe, 

And nature ftrave,to pʒobe who ſhould be chieke, 

But when wehe nature had conſumde her belt, 

She pelded her, and ſo the struggle ceall. 

TUherby the Uing cam to htm ſelfe agayne, 

And ſeing de atb, he turnd away amapne: 

Foz why his pongth, and pet vnfloured bzeth, 

Could not conſent to ſo unxipe adeath, 

Dꝛpe Death bim ſelfe with pity moved choe, 

Had much to do to hide his inward woe: 

And ſctng the lovelp pꝛinte ſo ſoze afcapd, 

With ſmiling chere tocumkozthim , be ſapd. 

Moſt noble Bing, abache not, but aCent, 

Noz Cod the almigbtpe hath me þither ſent: 

Mho much lamenting this pour wofyll caſe, 

Would have you cum to ſolas with his grace, 

In life, in bliſſe, in everlaſting gloꝛp, 

From woz1dlp thinges all vile and tranſitozp, 

From this pour tate vncereapne and bnſure, 

Unto a Kaygne that ſhall foz ap indure. 

No ſooner had our Soveropne heard of this, 

But loe, bis goatt (which long had longd lo bliſſe) 

World nedes awap:l3owbelt his carcfull minde 

Foz this his realme, which he ſhould leave behind, 

Did move his grace to pzap death ffay athtle, 

To thend he might him ſelle both reconcile 

Co Sod his king, and allo recommende 

Dis realme to him foꝛ eber co defend,” | 

And while that Ocath foz this cauſe gladly faped, 

De ſet pim vp,aud thus to God he p:aped, f 
Haute 


A 


Edevard ai ſy xe. 
Abe mercyon me farher dere, O Loꝛd, and'God of truth, 
Olet thy mercy hide the ſins, and fraylte ol my youth. 


I have tranſgreſt thy lawe to oft, full woe is me therfoze, 
But fo2 thy ſonne my ſaviours ſake, my ſelly ſoule reſfoze. 


Py fleſh'd2th cravoro k2pe the life, ful loth to looſe the lyght: 
But Loꝛde, do thou as hal ſeme belt, to thine almtghty light. 


And whan thou hat recevbed mp ſoule, which troubles overwh2lm 
Be mercifull (molt merciłull)to this my wzeeched Realme, 


Pꝛeſer ve thy cruth,mapntapne thy wurd, poboꝛe plentp of thy grace, 
On all ſuch hartes as thou ſhale ſer,co governe in mp place, 


{Thus L82de,Jremer to thy bandes, me ſelle, my flocke,my ſeat, 


Do witd them ali thy bleſſed will,foz Chatifes ſake 3 entreat. 


Amen ꝙ death, and with his percing dart, 
He ſtrake in twapne the kinges pet pꝛaping hart. 
But Lo2d how glad the goafk was of the ſtroke, 


| Foz when it ſawe the pziſon gate was bzoke, 


Faſk furch it flewe,and bp to heaben went 
To reſt with Cod in ioyes that neber tent: 
Che ſoulles bodp about che bed did ſpꝛall, 
While they aboat it on the King did call, 
Adawing him as it he wer in wound: 

But all foz nought, he bad bis deadly wound. 


And wen the blud, that went co help: the hart, 


Had ſweltred it, and left eche other part, 

Than wart his face andhandes all pale and wan, 
And when the bludles partes to coole began, 
o heabenward his handes and iyes he caſt, 


Downe 
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Dowye fell bis iawes, bis bart Eringes all tu bak, 
And till be lap, foz lively hear was paſt. 

Thus dyed this King, this giltles bleſſed * 
In bodp and loule, a virgin vndefilde, 
Che lixtenth pere of his vnpertect age. 
Mo wurth vs men, whoſe ſins let run at rage 
Have murdzed him: wo wurth vs wꝛetches all, 
On whom the wzeke ol rightedus blond mutt fall, 
Wo wurth our ſins, to; they, alas, babe flapne, 
Che nobleſt pʒince that dyd, oꝛ eſt ſhall rayne. 


Sapien, iii 


cus the riqhteous which is dead, con⸗ 
demneth the vngodly which are liumg, and 
the youth that is ſoone bzought to an ende, 
the long life of the vnrighteoug, 
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CAn erhoztacion to therepentaunce 


of iinnes;an;} amendment of hie, vvhich 


mw the cauſe of the zinges death a wil 
de the deſtruction ok theReaime 
it God bo not the moze mer 
.Cifull vnto vs, 


A, Engliſhe people what ſo ever pe bee, 
Rulers,and ſubicctcs of eberp degree, 

TA hols hozrible bices habe moved the wzath 

Ot God ſs to ſkourge vs, as latilp it hath, 

- By bzinging our Souerapne to ſeone to his ende, 
Repent pci; mislibing, and quickly amende: 
Foz that was the canſe ot the Kings death in decde, 
And will be his hetres to, without better heede, 


* 
Nepent © peP2tnces, your gredy delper 


Ok honour and riches, wherdy ſet on ſper, 
Pot rob vnder colour of Chꝛiſten pꝛoleſſſon, * 
From ChziT and his pooze, their right and poſſeſſion, 
Pou oppzele the people th2zongh ſale of your luſt, 
Repene,recompence to, and learne to be (uſt; 

Foz this was the cauſe of the Kings death in dede, 
And vow be the kingdomes without better bede, 


Repent you pzelates pour leking p;omocton, 
Y our gredy gathering, your lacke of deuocion, 

Pour fo mach care foz pour childꝛen and wives, 
_m_ whozith abuling,your wife lorhing lives, 


© | | Pour 


_ | Yaur cheviſh accomp!s made by crafty-cconnepings, 
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| | Anexhoztacion _ 
Pour popiche ercours,your fowle dirogactort 
Ot Chiti his manhode, his merites and palſion: 
Foz this was the cauſe of the Kings death in dedes 
And wil be his heires to, without better hede. 


Repent O pon lubiectes, your dilabedlence 3 
Co God and good Nulers, vour great irre berenes 
To trus religion, your elders and teachers, 
Pour mocking and ſkozning of gods holp pzeachers, 
Pour common ſwearing,tranſgrefſion oflawes, 
Pour troubling pour neyghbours tos every light cauſe 
Foz this was the cauſe of the Kings death in dede, 
And will be the Auenes wichour better hede,. 


Repent pou officers all the derey tes 
Pan vſe in pour papmentes and in pour receptes, 
Sour b:(be bought audices,vaur ſubtile ſarnepiages, 


dur robbing the rulers that put you in eruf: 
Repent,recampence to, hence fozward be (uf, 
Fo that was che cauſe oł the Kings death in deede, 
And will be his ſiſters, without better heeds. 


' R2pene pou falſe lawiers your racking and Erepnlng 


9 een the riehe, vour bndoing the posze, 
M dich no man enbꝛace map until ſhe be ſolde 


T3 mike all la wes ſerv? to pour gredy gapning, 


Hur makiagehe law aad tuſtice an whoze, 


Fo: great mens fauours,oz bye heapes of golde; 
Koz this was the cauſe of the kinges de ich in dede, 


And wil de the kingdomes wlthour better hede, 
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To amend ourlibes. 


Repont vou marchant-s pour ſtraunge marchandſſes 
Df perſonages, pꝛebe nus, anvowſons of beneffces, | . 
Ol landes, ot leaſes,of office,of fres, 

Pour monging of vitaples, coꝛne, butter, and rheeſe: 
Pour caripng out good warts, and b:inging ſuch fr 
As ſarve to no purpoſe, ſabe bt dyng vp ſin. 

Foz tdis was the cauſe ofthe kinges death in dede 
And wil be his \ifers wichout better hebt. 


Repent pon captifes pour rapſing of rent 
Pour fines,your incoms, pet never at a ent, 
Pour turning of tillage ſo mach into paſfure, 
That townes and cowncſhips are rupned paſt cure: 
Pour wafting of woods, pour ingrofſing chepe ares, 
To make dearth of plentp,co encreace others cares, 
Foz this was the cauſe of che Kings death in dede, 
And wil be the kingdames without better hede. 


Repent pou Judges pour parciall iudgementes, 
Pour quitting tbe giltye,your quelling innocentes 
Foz mede,foz dzede,foz ſpite oz foz plcaſure. 
Repent pou Rufflers thabuſe of pour treaſure, 
Hour othes,your fury, pour els many a cryme 

E tſide ite expence of pour bodpes and time. 

Foz theſe wer a ceuſe of ite Kings death in vede 
And bl be the kingdomes without better hede, 


Repent pon Leachers pour diſſolure lives, 
Pour cauſcles dibozſirg pevr true wedded wides, 
Pour ane alluring thc ((lly co ſinne, 
CH, Parr 


An exhoztacion 1 

' Pour bying of Oꝛpbans to wed to your kin, 
JIour fozcing of w:ddawes vnwilling to mary | 
Ta cauſe bzech of wenlocke,ſith nedes they mult vary: 4 
Faz this was the cauſeof the hinges de ith in dede, 
And wil be the kingdomes withour better hede.. 


Co conclude, let eche man ot every degree 
Bewaple dis offences what ſo ever they be, 
And aſke God fozgevenes, and make recompens 
Co thoſe he hath harmed thꝛough anp offence: 
Foꝛ ſure if we do not, ſuch plagues wil enſewe, 
As never cam pet bpon heathen noz Jewe. 
Foꝛ our ſins were the tauſe af che Kings death in dede, 
And wil be the kingdomes without better 2 


tit b we all already are giltp of murder, 

Ceas we all foz Gods ſake, to ſin any farder, 

O ſteys not our Soberayne, our maſt noble Queen, , 
Whoſs match in vertue hath ſeldome be ſeen, 

But pzay the aimig ty her life to defend. 


194 Nepent, recompence, pꝛap, pay, and amend, . 


Fo: if our ſins ſend her co her b:other, . | 
wilt bongeanes wil tolo w let none looke fog other. 


ne 385 yrach the: x. i 
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An Epitaph. 


e Death playnt 02 life pzayſe 
ok the moſt noble and vertuous 
Pꝛince, aing Edward 


& the ſpre, 

Þ2 noble hart which feare might never a 
Mberin a minde with vertue fraughe did reff, | 

A face whoſe chere allured vnto lobe 

All hartes .th:ough ipes which pity whole poſeff, 

The bzapne, which wit and wiſedorhe made their chetk, 

Falfyld wich all goodgifces that man may dude, 

_=_ with a Izlucely Carzas here in grave... 


whole yertuous glttes lub with de mündt 
As godly teare, with conſtant zeale to truch,. 


Such ſaill of tounges, and artes ofev:rp kinde, 
- Such manhode, pꝛudens, iu ice iovnd with ruth 
As age ſeeld hath, though here they greed with pouth, 
Are from their wemles undekiled hoaſk, 


Goen hence to heaven with their godly goaff. 


Of which two partes belfnke in late of life, 
Je pleaſed the Loꝛd to lend vs late a king: 
But out alas our ſins theo wer ſo rife, 
And we ſo vnwoꝛthy of fo good a thing, 
That Atropos did knap in two the ſtring 
Befoꝛe her ſiſters ſixtene wharles had ſpun, 
D we the gapae of ſevea peres rapne though win. 
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lo wurth our ſinnes, our finnes our fins I lap, 

The wꝛcke wherof hach reſt vs ſuch a loan 

As never rralme the like recover map, 

An p;incely giftes,the Phentx byzd.alone. 

Db dappp he, but we full wo begoen. | 

| Whoſe hapnous ſins have ſlayne the giltles give, 

| Whoſe ſouls the 8 cozſe this herſe doth hide 
5 ins. . 


King edward ſickened the firſt day 


ol r Wade the 


he at Greenwich, And was burped in 
weſtminſter church. Anno. 1553. 
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